* JLI you'd Deen alone,Puppchen"explainedSchlumper,
" you'd have been our guest, nicht wahr\ Vera ?"
Frau Schlumper beamed assent.
" Vera and I are too busy teaching, and far too old to
look after a little girl like Olga when you're away at
work/* Schlumper continued, " so we've arranged for
you to live with Madame Mociusko, a widow. She's
a Roumanian Jewess who, in her youth, was a ballerina
in Bucharest. She lives alone with her son, Otto, who
being business manager of a theatre is away from home
a great deal. Madame is delighted to have somebody
to keep her company, for, although she has lived in
Grafburg ever since her marriage, and speaks German
as easily as her own language, she hasn't many friends.
She adores children, so in her home Olga '11 be well
looked after."
Madame Mociusko, a motherly, energetic woman of
fifty-five years of age, welcomed the party very cordially,
and by the time the Schlumpers had satisfied themselves
as to Marie's comfort, it was Olga's bedtime. While
Madame Mociusko and Gretchen, the cheerful maid-of-
all-work, insisted upon giving the child her bath,
Schlumper took Marie on one side and explained that,
before hearing Olga, Petroff wished to have a chat with
Olga's mother. It was arranged that, escorted by her
old music master, Marie would call upon the pianist on
the following afternoon, and she endeavoured to calm
her nervousness by forcing her mind to dwell on the
relief she would experience when her suspense with
regard to Olga's future was at an end.
Next day, Marie left Olga happily engrossed in
making music books for dolls, with the assistance of
Madame Mociusko, who had stolen some of her son's
business notepaper for the purpose.
" Puppchen, my dear, Petroff is really interested in you
and Olga," said Schlumper encouragingly on the way to
i" Isn't that so ? "